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To the Maydes - 


.of London, 


Irgins, that live yoar weary Mayden-lints, 

V Wiſhing with all your heartes that youwere W iucs,” 
Longing continually to heare it ſayd, 
This is laſt time of Asking ; farewell Mayde, 
=> heere your Siſters, that are gone before, 
What holeſome Goſips talke they hawe in ſtore, 
Conſider how therr Husbands they abuſe 
Amone# their Cuppes,to finde each other newes : 
T hinke whether there's not much diſcretion lackes, 
Then men are wronged thus behiud their backes, 
Obſerue this Conference, ſurney it all, 
 Andindee how kindeſt heartes are dealt withall, 

* Which when you feall perceine (as iis moſt plaine) 
When you are W incs, doe you the like refraine : 
Abuſe not Husbands- at each Goſvips feaſt, 

When they (good harmeleſſe men) offtnd you leaf : 
For if with any fault you can them touch, | 
It onely is, their loning you too much, 


S. R. 


A Crew of kind Goſsips, 


all mc<tte ro be merrie. 


— —_— 


© 


AY Maiſters that are Married, looke about, 

LY I For matter of Complaint is comming out 
Againſt your. perſoos,ſtand vpon your gard, . 
Either your Wiues be bad, or you deale hard:.. 

Your crediresare ia queſtion very farre, 

. Andnow ot neuer,cither make or marre. | 

Youarcaccas'd of many haynous thinges, - 

Andſwifr Report hath very aimblewioges, - 

It flycs about the. Towne from careto care, 

And moſt will credic cuca allthey heare, 

V Vhat will the world ſuppoſe, to baue your Wiuecs 

Giue out, their Husbands liue ſuch odiousliues.?- - 

VVhat will our Batchelers and Maydens fay,.. 

That are preparing for their wedding day? | 

VVhy, they will cenſarc ofthe married life, 

Tobca ſtate fall of Domeſticke ſtrife. 

Stand to it ſtoutly,now as you are men, | 

Firft heare chem ſpeake,aod ſhapean anſwerethen: 

T hey are nolefſethen halfe a dozen ſtrong, 

Arm'd with ſuch Tongues as will endure no Wrong: 

Six? Goſsipsthat of late togeather met, - | 

Beſprinckled finely, well with Clarret wee: - 

Apt todiſcourſe of all thatcre they knew, - 

Astis the humor of the Goſsip-crew, 

Did finde chemſclucs greatly agricuedall, . | 

; A A... | And : 
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A Ovrew of kind Coſitps. 
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An cc :lick Clusband THY qucti:i0n call. 
The firſt of ta<m,agaliaut propprr Dame, 

With Tongue cnough,and Courage tothe ſame, 

That dranke Carowles to the other five, 

And hada care to ſzethe Vintner thriue : 

Thar had her Pint for Pint, her Quart for Quarr, 
Louting acup of Clarret with her hart : 

That ſcorn'd to be intreated tor her Dripke, 

Buc would hold out, whentwenty VV enches ſhrinkes. 
And take her Coppes,cuen with a courage downe, 
 Playthe Good-tcllow kindly,fpend her Crowne 

V Vith any ſhe thar durſt,a mcrry wife, 

TT har neuer playde the Mizer1n her life:- 

Onely her Husband did a humour ſee, 

Which did not like him ; ſhe was too too free: 

And that (indeed) will not doe very well, 

For diuers reaſons which a man might tell : 

Buc we will leave them to be thought ypon, 

Andturge her toher Tales whichthus gocs on, 


T he firſt Goſiips Complaint. 


Ind Gentlewomen, though I ſport and ieft, 
K I have ſmall cauſe todoe it, I proteſts 

If you knew all the Croſl:s Fortune bringes, 

Ah little doe you know where my Shoo wrings: 
I am ofc merry, and cannot chuſe, {> # 
It one ſhould hang mee; pleaſure I muſt vſe: . 
Vntothe Prouerbe I doe ſtill agree, 
Care kid 4Cai, foſhallitnotmee. 
Yet I am husbanded with ſuch a Clowne, 


: Twould pull a merrier heart then mine is, downe: 
| There's 


A Crew of kind Goſeips. 


Ther's nothiog in him, tis a very Gull, 

His mind's of Money-bags,to fill them full: 
There's nothing that comes from him with good will, 
Bur he is cuer grudging,grambling ſtill: 

Let me but aske him ſomewhat for to ſpend 

Ac ſuchatime asthis,with Ffiend and Friend 5 

His Purſe will bea comming out fo flow, 

And ſuch a dogged looke he will beſtow, 
' VVith minde vowilling going thiereabcur, 

I could ſpend thriceas much ere it comes out. 

Is this the way to pleaſe a womans minde, 

That is vato good fellow-ſhip inclin'de$ 

And neuer to this day regardeth drofle, 

Sometime a Crowne,andſometime ne'ce a croſle: 
Totake allowance at a wretches hand, 

Not hauing Gold and Sluer at command. 

V Vhom doth he ſparc for;we no Children hauc ? 
Indecd he doth allow me to goe braue; | 
Burtchar's his credit, full as much as mine, 

Andnow and thenar Meales apintof wine: 
Marry fir Muffe, yea,and Gra-mercy Horſe, 

I will hauc more, by faire meancs,or by force: 
Tfcorne to take allowance like a Child, 

There's nothing got, when women be too mild, 
This by my Siſter Sareproue I can, - 

All London doth not yeeld a kinder man 

Then Thomas is; yet at the firſt I know, 

He did but yſc her (as they fay) ſo fo. 

But what did ſhee? Marry,orew ſomewhat ſtout, 
And when helooK'c for kindaciſe, loure and pout, 
Wirth Piſh and Phew, no joy (poore ſoule) I haue, 
I could now wiſh,that I were in my Graues 

| A3 And 


C4 Crew of kind Goſsips. 


Andſizb,aud weepe,and often cate no meat; 
Andthenthe Aﬀe (her Hasband)would intreate,. 
I prethe ({weet-Heart) what doſt ayle my deare? 

— Why ſhould this ſorrow in thy lookes 2ppearc? 
Doſt chou want anything, I pretie ſpeake ? 

Then would ſhe ſigh, as it her heart would breake,, 
And make as though ſhe wept, and rub'q her cycs, 
Till her kind foole in carneft firs and crycs, 
Proteſting to doc ought that night her pleaſe: 
Then laying opento him her diſeafe, 

She told him that her onely griefe of mince 
Procceded fromtbard viage ſhe did finde : 

For other women (to her extreame care) 

Were fall of Meney,when herpurſe was bare. 
He hearing this,accounted it good hap,. 

And threw a bag. of Angelsin her lap: 

Thenrooke her by the hand,and(kiſsing) ſwore, 


VV hile he had Coyne,ſhe ſhould complaine no more :. - 


Soto this day,his honeſt word doth keepe, 

Onely becauſc his Wife did firand weepe, | 

Now which of vs will not almoſt doe fo, 

Our teares are cheape and plenty, you doe know,,. 
For be it ſpoke in ſecret twixt vs kecre, 

A peany for a pottle is too deere. . 

Well, I-intend co try my Siſters tricke 3. 

Le firſt be ſulleo, after Ile be ficke : 

Anditone after Yother willoor doo, 

I will be ſullen,ficke,and doggedtoo, 

And chafe,and pout,and lourc, and fret, and ſweat, 
And ina weeke not touch a bit of Meat: 

And when my Husbands tongue he ſtill dothhold, 
Thea willbe moſt apt to brauleand ſcold; 


i 


Bur ; 


A Crew of tind Goſsips. 


But when he ſpeakes,and'would hauec me reply, 
Ile hold my peace,and (frowning) looke awry. 
Theſe are the Rules that T intend to keepe, 

A Shroe is ten times better then a Sheepe. 


——_— 


The Husbands Anſwers in their 
owne defence. 


——_—— 


£ 


(EST 
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The firſt Huſbands Anſwere. 


Here is an ancient Prouerbe v{'d of old, 
| The firſt talt's good, unull the next betold * 
A Lyers tongue, i«ccarmed Falſhoods mint, - 
We have been flaadered by our Wines in print, 
Yet haue been filenit it appeates too long, 
The world may cenſure we haue donethem wrong, 
Becau'c with filence it hath paſt away. 
But Genclemen,now giue ys leaue, I pray 
Tovſc Apologie,and by no meanes : 
Give eredirro ſuch cunning crafty Queanes': 
For they haue flandred ys, ypon our lives; = 
The caſc may be your owne,if you have wines : 
And therefore be notparrially inclin'd, 
But heare the matter with indifferent minde. 
A Taucrne for their parly they did chuſe, 
And there (forſooth) as pratling Goſsips yſe, 
Like Catoes wife, they preſently be ied, 
To viter all that comes intotheir head. 


"——<% -- 
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A Crew of kind Goſiips.. 


Sirs, can a man get Coyne ynto that end? 

| My Putſe(ſhe fayes) is lowly comming out, 

But her Hand is too nimble thereabout; | 

Sheele ſet it going, ſhecan make it flye, 

And if [ ſpeake,ſhe anſweres, What care ] ? 

Jle be maintayned Gentle-woman like: 

Then bendes her hit as if ſhe meant to ſtrike, 

That ſometime I am glad to ſpeake her faire 

For quictaefſe: and tis an honeſt care, 

To haue commannd, onely by manly carriage, 
For | doc know the civill warres of Marriage 
Too well, by diucrs of my Neighbours liucs, 
That atc orc-matcht in combat with their Wiues; 
Blowestherctore we doe neuer put in-vre, 

Bat a S2rowes ronyue I daily doe indure. 

Ciue mee tome Money 3 Money is her ſong, 

She loues tobe a ſpending all day long. 
Houfholders judge, if all thinges be not deare, 
She g<15 me nota Pcany ina yeare, : 

And ipcnes me pounds aweeke, yet ſtill complaines. 
That never takech any other paines 

But ſtarch a Ruffe,and fit and pricke aclour, 

Then walke abroad; this worke ſhe goes about. 
Sha!l I maintaine an ydle Huswife ſo? | 
There's not an honeſt man but will ſay no. 

Hee that doth lethis wife haue what ſhe will, 
Being a Foole, ſhecle keepe him VV oodcocke ſtill, 
No,Ite be Head, my title Ile not loſe, 

Shee's well maintaind,as all my Neighbours knowes: 
Nay,Ilebe fworne it makes my Purſe-ſtrings cracke, 
Torvffle her in her pride,and gowne her backe: 
Sheath fix Gownes for wearipg ne'rethe worſe, 


A Crew of kind Gofiips: 


I would I had fiue oftheminmy purſe : 
But tis her humour,and it muſt be thus 3 


Pride pleaſeth them,how ere it pincheth vs: 


There's not a new-found toy, if once they craucit, 


Poore Husbauds ſhall not reſt yacill they haue it. 


— —— 


— CEE —— 


The Second Goſſips Complaint. 


p- Ext to the firſt, aſccond ncate one ſat, 
 V \Vhichtookea cup of Winc,8 dranke vp that : 


Then filling it vaco another,fayd, 
Ah,wifh I could,that were yeta Mayde. 
Wearcſoforwardin our youth, you know, 

W hen paſt adozen yeares we once doe grow, 
Wc long,and wiſh,and looke,anddayly thinke 
For you know what,Cwpid is mcatc and drinke 
Vato ourhungry thoughts,his-prayſe we fing : 
Forſooth a Husband is your onely thing. 

Poore foolifh Girles, we know not what we doe, 
But take apride when Fellowes come to woe, 
Iletell you ovething,bur nowords [le hauc, 

I know [tpcake it to the wiſe and graue: 

V'Vhen I was Mayde,with Chalke behind our doore, 
Some fiucand fourty Sutors1 did feore: 

And would yſe the Foolesalike (all kindc) 

For which,continuall fauours I didfinde: 


' Ile tell youtrueth,the Gloues which fome did giue, 


AremorethenÞ can weare out while I live. 
Each was reſalu'd, he did my loue poſſeſſes 


-For likea crafty queane (I muſt confeſſe) 
:T gaue kind words,and{miles;and kiffes too, 


And thinges thatſhalbc naweleſke I did doo: ; 
SO B, | VVhich 


A Crew of kind Gofips. 


W hich ſhall be left to youth, *ris gone and vaſt, 
Ihauenot bin the firſt, nor ſhall be laſt 
Of waggiſh W enches: for- when we are gone, 


--. Therc's lictle ones new bred, at< growing on. . 


But (in good fadncflc) 1am plagued now 
For all my knauery, le tell you how. 

Of all my choyle (tor fourty five was plenty) 
Etookea Clowne,the very worlt of twenty, 

Indeed he doth allow me Coyneat will, 

For to belye the Diuell iris 13]; 

But heere's his fault, hee'le croſls me many a way, 
W hen I would have my humour, he ſayes nay, 
Let mice bid one doe this, hee ſayes doerhat, 
My wife talkes often-timcs ſhe knowes not what: 
Yea, when that many ſtrangers ate in place, 

Hec's notaſham'd to offer this diſgraces = 
For which, we two hays often fallings out, - ' 

And ſometimes at the tifts we hane a bour.. 

I care not greatly,whoſoere ic know, 

Ttheſtrike mee, Ie match him blow for blow; 
For though he be my head (as people talke) 
About his pate my-filt ſometimes doth walke;3 
He ſhall bane cuen as good as he doth bring, 

] will not dyc in's deb for any thing; - F 
Vato my parents I da ſecme the liker, - 

For well | wor, my Mother was a ſtriker : 


Aud I haue ſeencher rake my Father downe, ""Y Sl 


Thar he was cuen affraiJtofce her frowne.. | 
He would ſometime come wranglingin adore; 
But when my Mother with a cudgell fwore, 
And ſayd but to, him, Richard ſhall come?  * 


W by preſcnt hg had nota word but Mw; - wal 3 off fa 
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I noting this, vato my ſelfe would ſay, 

That ſame tricke will I haue another day : 

For if L mect with one that's like my Father, 

Ile take no blowes, Ile ſee him hanged rather, 

Indeed I finde my tHusband but a bragger, 

His humour is, he will alittle ſwagger, | 
And {cemes as1f he were Knight of the Sunne. 
But let me ſtand to him, and he hath done, 
Atfirſt (indced) he. put me in afcarc, 

When as1 heard him but beginto [weate : 
Then ſpake [ faire, and co him was rightkinde, 
Thinking to put him ina better minde, 

-Trride himihus a while, but twasa wonder 
How he would dominicrce, and keeke me vnder, 
Nay then (quorh I) Ile try my Mothers tricke, 
And yaliantly cooke vp a Faggot-ſticke. 

(For he had giucn me a þlowe or twaine) 
But as he likes it, jet him ſtrike againe 

The blood ran downe about hisfcares, apace, 
I brake his head, andall beſcratch't bis face : 
Then got him downe, and with myyery fiſt 

Jdid bepommell him vatill hepift. 

So from that hourec vnto this preſcat day, } 
He neucr ouſt begin another fray: | 

'Bur is cotnteat colctall fighting ceaſe, 

A Faggort-ſticke hath bound him te the peace, 


_———— —- 


2» 
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The Second Hucbands Anſwere, 


M Aiſters, you heare my Huſwife wantes her will, 

* *EShetels her Golsips1 doe yſeher ill : | 

And yet ſhe doth confeſic —_ kinde, ; 
| | 2 in 
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W hich ſhall be left to youth, *tis gone and vaſt, 
Thauenot bin the firſt, nor ſhall be laft 
Of wagogiſh W enches: for: when we are gone, 


--.. There's lictle ones new bred, ate growing on. 


But (in good fadncfle) Iam plagued now 

For all my knauery, lle tell you how. 

Of all my choyſe (tor fourty five was pleoty?) | 
Etooke a Clowne,the very worlt of rwenty, 
Indeed he doth allow me Coyneat will, 

For to belye the Divell iris 1]: 


But heere's his fault, hee'le croſſs me many a way, 


W hen I would haue my humour, he ſayes nay. 
Let mce bid one doe this, hee ſayes doethat, 
My wife talkes often-timcs ſhe knowes not what: :. 
Yca, when that many ſtrangersate in place, 
Hee's not aſham'd to offer this diſgrace3 
For which, we two hayz often fallings out, - * 
And ſometimes at the tiſts we have a bour.. 
Icare not greatly;whoſocre ic know, 
Itheſtrike mce, Ie match him blow for blows -- 
For though he be my head (as people talke) 
About his pate my.filt ſowerimes doth walke; 

_ Heſhall bane euen as good as he doth bring, 

] will notdyc in's debc for any thing; - 4 
Vato my patents I da ſecme the liker,- 

For well | wor, my Mother wasa ſtriker : 

Aud I haue ſeenc her take my Father downe, 
That he was cuen affrailtofce her frowne.. 


He would fometime come wranglingin adore; 


But when my Mother with-a cudpell fwore, 
And ſayd but to, him, Richard ſhall come? © 
W by preſent he had nota word bur Mundy 


F< 
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Inoting this,vato my ſelfe would ſay, 
That ſame tricke will I haue another day : 

For if L mect with one that's like my Father, 

Ile take no blowes, Ile ſee him hanged rather, 

Tndced I finde my tlusband but a bragger, 

His humour is, he will a little ſwagger, | 

And {eemes as1fhe were Knight of the Sunne. 

But let me ſtand to him, and he hath done, 

Atfirſt (indeed) he. put me in afcarc, 

When as1 heard him but beginto {weatc: 

Then ſpake I faire, and co him was rightkinde, 
Thinking to put him ina berter minde, 

*Trride himihus a while, but twasa wonder 

How he would domijnicrc, and keeke me vnder, 

Nay then (quoth I) Ile try my Mothers tricke, 

And yaliantly cooke vp a Faggot-ſticke. 

(For he had giuci me a blowe or twaine) 

Butas he likcs it, ict him ſtrike againe 

T he biood ran downe about hisfcates, apace, 

I brake his head, and all beſcratch't his face: 

Thcn got him downe, and with my yery fiſt | 
Jdid bepominell him vntill he pit, | 
So from that houre vnto this preſcnt day, | 
He neucr ouiſt begin another fray: | 
'Bur is conteat tolctall fighting ceaſe, 

A Faggot-ſticke hath bound him te the peace. 
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The Second Huihands Anſwere. 


M Aiſters, you heare my Huſwife wantes her will, 

* *@—ghetels her GoſsipsT doe viſe her ill : : 

And yet ſhe doth confeſſe —_—_— kinde, n 
| "3. on in 
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Jolerting her haue Mony to her minde: 
Yetthar's not allthe Gentlewomans longing, 
Theres other matters to her humours wronging. 
She would be Maiſter ro command in all, 

Doe what ſhelift ; checke mee : marry and ſhall, 
She fayes, I croſſe her zbut ſhe croſſes mee, 

In my affayres,ſtill bufic ſhe will be. 

] muſt yecld her account whither I goe, 
Incuery thing, Good-man why doc you ſo? - 
This likes not mee,prethee Icr's hauc ir thus, 

I ſcornero ſee my neighbour put downe vs; 
V Ve will have Plate as rich as they hauc any, 
And yct notbe beholding for a penny. 

How like an Aﬀe my fooliſh Husband goes ? 
Buy me a Sattin Dobletto them Hoſe. 

I can be well content with going plainc, 

But that my wife is of another yaine: ; 

She ſiweares ſhe will go.braue, I ſhall maintaine her, 
Or *tisanargumentI doe difdainc her; . 

And thar her onely carc to goe fofine, 

Is but for credit both ofhers and mine.. 
Indecd by this my credit ſure is tride, 

For I owe Money to maintaine her pride. 

V Vith Mercers Bookes I am acquainted ſtill, = 
And large I furniſh out the Toylors Bill. 
This is the onely credit that I get, | 
For Brauery vo run my felfe in debr, 

And when I tell her private twixtys two, 

VV tfe let's be wile, theſe courſes will not do, 
You doe not goe according to my putſe, 

In Pariſh charges I ſhall peed the worſe, 

YVe muſtbe wiſc,it you farre meancr went, 


Ir: 
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It would beit plealepray, who ſhould you content... 
Bur mee? Therefore goe to your husbands minds; -. 
And 1 ſhall rake it (Love) moſt wondrous kinde... 
Oh onthe ſodaine how ſheele rage and ſweare,, . 
 Thatnone in Loydvy baſer minde doth beare, 

Sheele call me Gul), and fit her downe and cry, 
Thenount intearmes, What curſed hap had I? 
VVeary I amofthis ſame wretched like, 
VVouldſt thou have me goc like an Oyſter wife? 
Oh icuruy minded man,l cucn.ſcorne thee, _ 
Andcould finde in my heart baſe flaue to ( )thec, . 
Goeſt thou about to offer this diſgrace? 

I would that I had never knowae thy face; - 

VVhen firſt I ſaw thee, ſurely I was mad, 

For choyce of fourtecene propper men had; . 

Yea,cuen as handlomecreaturesto mine eye, 

As cre weregirtin Girdles, (tis nolyc) 

Andyc TI lefcthem all,comarry thee. 

VVhart greater croſicchen this,could lighton mee, 

To haue a Fellow grumbling at me ſtill, 

Andall I hauc,comes from him*gaioſt his will : 

O wretch,© Lob,who would be thus beclown'd?. - 

I deſeruc better for two hundred pound, 

Two hundred pound in Gold my. Father gaue, 

To match me with this miſerable Knaue, 

W hom with my very heart I doe diſdaine : 

Oh would my bargaine were to makeagaine, . 

Then I would flauntit, I would cutitour, 

And wiſer,ere I lcapt wouldlooke about : 

I would hauc none, but I would make him ſweare,.... 

That when I lift,I might the Breeches weare:... 

My Siſters life is happy,I may fay,, 
©3 - 
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Her Husband dares notcrof{; her any way, 

She ſayes, in's life he neuer gaue her checke, 

Bur can haue any thing cuen with a becke: 

And why not Lattainc the like degree, 

T hatamasproper (1 amlurc) as ſhee? 

Nay,anda litle fajrerroo,] know, 

\V ho ſees both Faces, he will ſweare *tis ſo, 

But well, within my head I haveatricke, 

Some haue their Forcheads (well that be not ficke: 
Ilehane my will ro be maintaif'd 1n all, 
Andifone will not, then another ſhall, 
Maiſters, how like you this? iudge I beſcech, 

(On Monday laſt this was her very ſpeech) 
Nay,andſhe ſtandes.yntoit wondrous bold, 
The firſt tales good, uniill the next betold, 

Vpon my life,this isa womans yaine, 

To wrong her Husband firſt, and then complaine. 


The Third Goffips Gomplaint. 
7X FJ Ell done in truth, yca, and gra-mercy Beſſe, 
V Y/ Wouldl hadpartofthy brage viliantneſles | 
Tlacke it Wench, (in ſadnefſe) very much : 
. For hauconeall Hell affords noneſuch, 
He vſcth me inall chings as he liſt, 

-Oh that I couldburrule him with my fiſt,” 
As thou doeſt thine: how happy ſhouldT be, 
If I had but acourage liketo thee 3 
Ir grieucs me to the hart l cannot docit. 
Nature hath not coabled me vntoit: 

'Thauc astall a torigue as others hauc, 


Andcan aftoerd him Raſcall, drunkard, knaue," 


Gull 


A Crew of kind Goſips. 

Gull, coxcombe, noddy, {deot,and aſle, 
The veryeſt Calfe that ever went tografle, 
Block- acaded buzzard, and a hundred like, ; 
But I could neuer hauc the heart to ſtrike. 
If that I dutſt once yenterfor tobeatehim,, 
As in mine anger 1 could cuen catc him, 
In conſcience [ might be bis Maifter fare, 
If i thecryaltof ir durit endure. 
Sometimes me thinkes'T conld a-cadgell take, 
But then my very heart begins to quake, 
For to my ſelfe my inward thoughts do ſpeake, 
My husband istoo ſtrong, and Itoo weake: 
W hich makes me ofien wiſk I had the power 
To make my ſe}fe a man bur halfe an hower, . 
That ſoI might reuengemy ſelfe awhile, 
L would be talkr of many a hundred Mile 
For valuur, I ſhould makehimtremble then, | = 
And be example yato other men. oh. 
Oh [ wouldteach my dominicring youth, © 
To ſtrike a woman while he liu? Tin truth, 
One time he came home drunke,and thenthought T,". 
Now torto cudgell him I will goetry: 
His cafe was then ſo'weakehe could not ſtand, 
And Imight cabe ger che ypperhind? - © 
Bar I conceiu'd *twillturiie veto tny forrow;' | 
Thedruaken foolewouldthinkeypotre to mvrro\y : © i 
An. then I ſhall betfaxe to payforally - PE 
I know the weakeſt teſt vmothelvall.* Ta 
This made me vorploneftyl ro-pRReed, 01 © (N60) 11G 
And for mylite I- durltnotdocttic def: azo fs) (6 ; 
Butin his way.I ſoralialeSt6olby7 171 Þos wt sf 
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That was to plague him ſomewhat for his fas, 

For 1 am ſure it mortified hisſhins; 

Andthenl[ ſceni'd to be exceeding fad. 

Saying,deare Huzband, what a fallyeu had? 

Glue me your hand that I way helpe you riſe; 

And tookea Handkerchiefc, and wip't mine eyes, 

As.ifthacT had wept for very gricte, 

Being my ſelfe the cauſer of it chiete : 

But of atroth (as you may well belecue) 

I laugh't moſt braucly at itin-my flecue. 

And then into a Chaire I did himfer, 

Asking him,if aChirurgionſhould be fer, 

And tying ofa Kirchicte bout his hed, 

I left himfaſt aſlcepe andwent to bed: 

All chis I didto pleaſe in outward ſhowes, 

Being my pollicy to:ſcape from blowes. 

But che next morning in hisfobernefle, 

I rang his cares a pcalc,you'le hardly gefſe. 

Thou filthy beaſt (quothT) haſt thou no ſhame, 

To make thy ſclfc a commonlaughing. game? 

Artthoua man thus to abuſe thy Wife? 

Aſluredly,*ris pitty of thy life. 

I ficall day cucn likea prifencrheene, 

And thou com?ft home laden with Wine and Becre, 

AndifI tell thee for thy-good thereof, = , 
(Like all lewd Knaues) good counſel! thou do'ft ſcoffe. 

My tongue thou tcarmeſt buta Serpents ſting: 
Thus doth the Diucllleadtbeoina firing, = 

Thouhaſt no power goed motionste imbrace: ; 
Caſt thou norchamelaſt nigbtin'{curvy caſe, 

Bleeding, and hurt, my ſorrow toprouoke? - 

It were no matter itthy necke were broke, 


TEM 


m— 


Thus 


63s M3  & 
pit by ; W- 
2 2 


LA Crew of kind Goſsips. ed 


Thus did [ rattle bim,till Choller grew, 
And then he at my head a Cuſhion threw 5 
Saying,there Skold,take ſomewhar for thy paines. 
Goec too (quothT) y*are beſt beat out my Braines 
Wi ith Cuſhions now,to make the Proverbe true: 
"Then out goes hee to meet the curſed crue, 
And ro inquire who ewas did hurt him ſo 
_ Bur Ile keepe that (my Wenches) cloſe, I trow. 


The third Pusbands Anſwere. 


TY Eware a VW iddow, Oh that I-were free, 
Such miſchictenever more ſhoaldlight on mee: 
le pawae my heart, yea cuen my deareſt blood, 

Not one amongſt five hundredthat prooucs good, - 
"They are not kind, they.canner right be ſayd, 

To haueſuch pure afteQion as a Mayde: 

Ile ſtand to it,and bring my Wife to ſweare it, 

And Batchelers belecue it,you that heare it, 

Though I (ll death doe bayle me) am faſt bound, 
(Would i were to morrow for fine hundred pound) 

Yet by my harmes, | woula haue you cſcape, 

That hauca Diue!l iv a Womans ſhape: 

A W oman-diuel!l,and a Diucl-wite, 

Thar makes me weary of a Husbands life. 
:1 cannot ſpeake with tongue,nor write with pen, 
The wotfull fate of ſuch dittreſſed men 

As I my ſelfez yet ſomewhat may ſuffice, 

To paint herinthis Paperto your eyes: 

That thoſe which with ſach creatures would be doing, 
May by my Patterne,goeto Hell a woing, 
- She is moſt-impudent,andſhameleſic bold, 
©, Sipce 
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Since | was borne, I ncare heard ſuch a Scold. 

W hen the is vp,ſhe rayles me out of dore, 

When I com: in, ſhe rayleth tentimes more :: 

Tf I intreate her, ſhe will ſweare and cut ſe, 

If 1 fay nothing, ſhe growes worle and worlſe: 

I am as patieotas a man cai be, 

V hen this vile woman thus tormenteth me. 

Tfibe hungry and demaund ſome meate, 

Sheele wiſh me choak't with the next bit I cate, 
Then with a dogged countenance will fay, 

 Spight ofmy heart I ſhall her leyſure ſtay. 

It I do reaſon mildly with her then, 

For euery word I ſpeake, ſhe giues me ten, 

And tels me other Cother husbands praiſe, 

W ith whom ſhe l1ued all her happy dayes, 

That he would weepe, cuen at her finger ake, 

And to content her any paincs would take, 

He was the kindeſt loning man aliue, 

And day and night to pleaſe his wife would ftriue: 

Then wiſhes in his graue with him ſhe lay, 

Amen, thinke |, that were my happy day. 

For ſure a man thar's mach't with ſuch a wile, 

Hath but two happy dayes is all his lite, 

The firſt of them's the day whereon they marry, 

For then the thivg for which they lopg didtarry,. 

W ith wiſhing and much expcRation till, 

Is with great toy efteQed to their will, 

The ſecond merry day we married haue, 

Is when our wines are carried to their graye : 

For weare freed from former thraldomether, 

And ſhaking ofthe yoke, become free men. 

Thea we miy ioy that we haue got releaſe, 


As: 


A Crew of kind Cofsips. 
- "RENE. anne - 
Artayning toa Batchelers ſweer peace, | 
When Serpent dies, adue poyſon and ſting? 
When my wife's gone,tarewell venomous thing. 
But thar's not like to bea long time yet, | 
Death is too flow in challenging his debr, 
Such happineſle to me it will not bring, 
She will liue longer then a better thing. 
The other day acunning prancke ſhe plaide, 
One of her Golsips ſhe brought ro perſwade, 
Thar TI ſhould furniſh ber inhaſt toride 
Vnto'a Gentlewoman,neerc allyed 
Vato my wife to ice her bring licke: 
I did it, but was couz.u'd by thetricke,: 
It was her Cozenas they both gaue out; 
But ſure they kindred made of me, I doubr, 
T ſent one after them to be my ſpy, 
An honeſt frind 1 know, that will not lye: 
He faycs both Gentleman,and country Boore, 
Abroad report my Cozen isa Whore, 
And ſhe hath gallants haunt her farre and ncare: 
VV hat ſhould my wife and her conſort doe there? 
No goodneſſe ſure? a miſchiefe take them both: = 
To weare a pairc of Hoines | would be loth. 
But whocan helpe,the deed once being done, 
It is a threed ſociale with cunning ſpun, 
But Maiſtcrs,keepe it ſecret I doe pray, 
Doe notacquaint my wife with what [ fay: 
Harke in your care, if 7 can prooue hey ſo, 
Ile be dtuorc'd, and fatewell all my woe ; 
I doe intend to let her have full ſcope, 
Andthen a Whore will prooue a Whore Thope: 
Ler her krepe company with whom ſhe liſt, 

C2 = Let 
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Let her ſappoſe mine eyes be dimn'd with milt, 
Let her not care into what ſinne ſhe finkes, 
Je come vpon her when ſhe little thinkes : 
And where ſhe takes me for afilly Mome, A, 
For all her knau'ry,then. Tle pay herhome, 


The fourth Goſsips Complaint. 


You hauc great reaſonto complaine (allthree)' 
Vpon your Husbands,they are bad indeed; 
Bur I haue one (in conſcience) doth exceed; 
The chick t thing wherein he takes delight, © 
Is to be yp at Diceand Cardes all night, 
Heisa Gameſter, though no. Cocke of game, / 
- For I doe finde he doth his bufineſſe lame, 
Inthings (you know my-meaning) ſcarit worth prayfe,. 
| But faſt and welcome,as a number ſayes3 
APs one for that,my care hath cuer bin, 
Becauſe he will not ſtay.a nights within, 
- Butrunnech ſtil abroad from place to place, 
W afting away his Moncy lewd and baſe : 
. His Gameſters companies hecle not refuſe, 
_ Forallthe milde bchautour I can vle; 
Iatreat him, kind deare Husband play no more, 
And fpeake him faire yntill my tongue be fare: = 
| Requeſt him,ifiu loue with Cardes he bee, 
That he would play at Noddy but with mee: 
Or if be loue the Tables ſoalite, 
V hy thento play at Nublets with his wife, 
- No,no, t'ss death yntohtas,c0uthemuſt, 


| V Ell Gentlewomen (fayd the fourth) I ſee 
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To keepe the Money ia his purſe trom ruſt : 

Ngvumand Paſſage, ſcoure his Metrall bright, 

New-cut cuen makes aBegger of him righbe. 

Looke, heerc's the beſt Appatrellthat Thaue, - 

The very W cdding Gowne my Father gauec: 

He neuer gaue me yetapaire of Gloucs,_ 

T am bcholding more toothers loues 

Then vnto bim, in honeft manner tho, 

And (Goſsips) I beſeech you take it ſo. 

There are kind Gentlemen,fome two or three, 

And they indeed my louing Kinſmen bee, 

W hich will not ſee me want,] know itTI, 

Two of themat my houſe in Terme time lie, 

Aad comfort me with 1eftes and odde deaice, 

W henas my Husband's out a nights at Dice ; 

For if [ were without a merry Friend, 

Icould notliueca twelue-month toanend : 

One of them gaue me this ſame Rouffe of Lawne, . . 

Ic coſt three pound, but laſt weeke in che Pawne. 

Doe y*thinke my Hasband would have bin ſo free? - 

Alas he never made ſo much of mce. 

| Nay, other day at Church I fpidea Har, 

My minde and eye was.neuer off from that, 

The onely taſhton to coment alone: 

Yerthinke you he would buy me ſuch a one; 

No, prote!t our when I made the motion; 

Oh wife ({ayd he) pray where was your degotion?” 

Goe you to Church to finde new faſhions out? 

Is this che exerciſe you are about ? 

 lathat fame ſacred place (ordaind for Prayer) 

fire you ſo voyd cttearc and deiiout care? 

How now (quoth I) heere's Vice will Folly teach, 
4 C3 Take. 
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Take in yout Geeſe, the Fox begins to preach, 

What hauc we heere: a mortified man? 

Is Dice and Cards become a puritan? - 

Oh admarable change, I pray. New-cat, 

Jaro what gratious humorare you put ? 

And thus I fitted good-man counterfeit, 

For he had put me 10a chating hear, 

And ſurely bcing mou'd, I home can ſpeake; 

Some wit I haue,a Knauiſh icſt ro breake, 

My husband he was huſht, and went his way, 

The Cox-combe Afle had not a word to fay :, 

But out a doores he got excecding grim, 

Twas next day noone erc I ſet eyes on him, 

This man will talke full well, and ſpeake of heaucn, 
| Yetleaues his louing wife at fixe and ſeauen : 

Goes forth one day, and commeth home the next, 

Toproue this lawtull, ſure he bath no text, 

W el, exe.che weeke do end, I make no doubr, 

But we ſhall haue another falling our, _ 
*Uecrofl: him he was neuer better croſt, 

Andput him in a heat againſt the froſt 

For that ſame Hat, wherein he did me wrong, 

(As you know what itis when womenlong) 

He ſhall repent it (marke what I do ſay) 

Tentimes within a twelue month and a day, 

Ile keepe the reſt of thar I haue intended, 

Alittle ſaide (they ſay) is ſoone amended, 

But euen as true as [ was borne a Maid, 

Iowe him that good turne which ſhall be paid, 


The 


CA Crew of hind Goſsips. 


T he fourth Jnsbands Auſwere, 


- 


[ beyond realon witha Wifeam vext, 
At firſt a Begger, once'{carce worth a-Lowle, 
W hom [I hauc inade the Miſtris of my houſe: 
Eucn my Mayde,a very Kitchia drudge, 
Ot whoſe conditions I intreat you-iudge, 
Dayly till cen a clocke abed ſhe lyes;  - 
Andthen agaiaft her Lady-ſbip doth riſe, 
Her Mayde muſt make a Fire,andactend 
To make her ready,then tor Wine ſheele ſend, 
(Amorning pint) ſhe ſayes her ſtomack's weake, 
And countesfeits as if ſhe could not ſpeake, -- ' 
VYatill elcaen, or alictic paſt; | 
About which time,cuer ſhe breakes her faſt: 
Then (very ſullen) ſhe will pourandlourc, 
And fit dowane by the Fire {ome halfe an houre. 
Attwelue aciocke her dinner time ſhe keepes, 
Then gets into her Chaire, andtherc ſhe fleepes 
Perhaps ill foure,or ſomewhat thereabour, 
Aud when that lazic hamour is worne our, 
She cals her Dogge, and rakes himin'her lap, . 
Or-talles a beating ct her Mayde:(perhap) 
Or hath a Goſsip cometotell atalc, 
Or<ellc ar me ſhecle curie,and ſweare,and railes 
Or walkea turne or two about the Hall, 
Ando toſupper and-to bed; heeres alt '- 
.The paines ſhe takes : and yer I doeabuſe her, + 
But no wile man I thinke, fo. kind would yſc her: | 
Tam a Foolcto ſuffer that I doe, * 


M: prating Goſsip mult have arſwere next, 


Yet. 
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 Ycetloucand kindnefle leades me ſo thereto, 
T cannot chuſe bur yecld vato her Kill, 
This makcs bad wiues to haue their will : 
And thus they grow fromewll ynto wore, 
Yer when ] do intend another courlſe, 
It will not be, fhe ſhewes her.cunning art, 
I: ouer-comes my honeſt, true, kind heart : 
Sometimes her lookes will carry ſuch a {way, 
T hat fer my lite I cannot ſay her nay : 
Sometimes her teares do charme me in ſuch wile, 
That I giue credit to deceiuingeycs. 
Sometimes her words jn {uch great force do ſtand, 
I yeclro cuery thing ſhe doth demaund: - 
And ſometimes her out-ragious madding fits, 
Makes me as mad as ſhe,beſtJe my wits. 
And where ſhe fayes, I am a Gameſter,ſtrs, 
* Tis but a villanous deuice of hers,. v 
Thar men ſhould of this hard opinion be, 
kf char we doe not thriue, *cis long of me. 
Belecue itnot,alas it doth appeare, 
TharT play ſcarce at Tables ina yeare: 
DicelI detcſt, and Cardes as much I hate 
Neither am1, as ſhe ſayes, out fo late, 
As was reported when your Wiues and ſhee 
At Vintners Hall, were making their tongues free. 
V hatis it that ſuch tatling Goſsips dare not? 
To wrong their husbands,nay(themſelus)they carenots 
. For rather then with ſilence they will fit, 
Againſt them(cluesthey'le viter ont their wit, 
As my Wite did in one complaint ſhe made, 
About a Har, that Ito her denaide, 


* Twas her deuotien atthe Churchto ſpy it, 


And 
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And there continually (ſhe ſayes) ſhe ey'dit, 

With grear aft:Q10n,yet by me denide. 2 

Where were your thoughts, on Prayer,or elſe on Pride? 

This ſhewes what follies they doe cneertaine, 

Ani that their ſpeeches (like themſelues) be vaine, 

All men that know what creatures Women are, 

For tail1ng of their wines doelittlecare, 

Tis but a >rcath,euen like 7obacco ſmoake, 

' Which if they ſhould nor viter,they would choake. 

It they concee a thing within their minde, 

(Although rhe ſubſtance ofit be but winde) 

Ir maſt be virYercd foorth,and haue qricke vent, 

Or with chemſclues they grow molt diſconteer, 

Well,I am further charged wich vatruth, 

By this my male-contented female youth, _ 

She ſayes,l neuer gane her Gowne: Oh lye, 

W ho payde for chatlaſt weeke? belike not: 

Tgiveher Money ſtill, and ſhe buyes Stuffe, 

But now I ſmell a Ratte, I haue enough 5 

Belike ſome Gallants doe their bountic ſhow, 

And for her kindacflc,kindneſle they beſtow: 

She traftickes with them,changing ware for ware, 

Andſo my Money in her Purſe doth ſpare: 

It may be thus,and now I much ſuſpe, -- 

Vanto my Browes lle haue a more reſpe&@ 

I hauc been troubled much with Head-ach lace, 

Something I feare doth ſwell about my pate: 

Moſt curiouſly I will obſerue the thing, 

It it doe bud,as now tis toward the Spring, 

* Iwillnotbec a Wittoll and an Aſſc, 

But cucn next Sommer turne my wife to graſle, 
D. The 
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' The fiſt Goſcips Complaint; 


—_— 
« — 


I Vee (quoththe fift) Ido.not meane to flatter, 
Y W ere all ſuch husbands hang'd, it made no matter. . 
' Thauc aſound card for a womans ſtay, 
Hee's durnke but oncea wecke, that's c'ry days. 
Oh *cis the filchicſt man I do proteſt, 
That cuer was of giddy pate poſſcſt : 
Himſelfe all day in Taucrnes he beſtowes, 
Andcomes to bed at night in ſhopes and hoſe; 
And there helyes as cleanly as a Hog, 
Perfum'd as ſweet as.any ſtinking Dog, 
W ith filthy leaucs he ſmoakes his head with all, 
Such Weeds as 1zadians do T obaccocall :-- 
But ſure as Black-amores looke eutward Kin, . 
So Collier-like are Enghſh.men within, 
That take ſuch traſh : for there be Doors lay, 
The memory of Man itdoth decay, 
And poyſoning the Braine, it makes it dull, | 
V Vhen loathſome yapours fillcach paſſage full... 
I am a woman, yet Ile yadertake, | 
The credit ofthis fire-worke quite to ſhake, 
Gainſt any Maiſter-gunner ofthe trade, 
No reaſon in the world that can perſiwade: -- 
Vertue remaincth io a little ſmoake, 
That to our ſences doth offence proucke : 
Hold but your face where wood a kindling lyes, 
Apply the Medicine to your noſeandeyes, 
Into your mouth ler it haue paſſage free, 
Ang note how welcome. this ſame ſtuffe will be, 


At. Alt. 
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Fyec,out ypon'c,it makes a filthy ſmell, 

My noſe likes a Sir-rewerence as well: 

'T thinkeathouland times I do complaine, 

 Andtell my husband chat he ſhould refraine — | 

'This making ofa Chimacy of hisnoſe: 

He hada breath as ſweet asany Roſe, 

' Before he vſcd this ſame ſeuruy teicke, 

"But now if | do kiſſe him I am ſicke, | 

"With this ſame fough; beſhrow your heart ſay I, 

« Tobacco ftinkes, youpoyſonme, I dye, 

Then what does he, but ſayes, Go hang thee Queane, 

This wholeſome Phiſicke keepes my body cleanc, 

"Tletake it for to anger thee withall : 

'Then for a Candle and a Pipchecle call : 

A Trencher VVhore, legyherea Ruſh be got, 

"Some Paper, make the Fire-ſhoucll hor, 

:A Knife, ſome Match, and reach alittle YVyre, 

A Tinder-box, fetch me acoale of Fyre, 

'V Vhy heeresa ſtirre, what woman canendure it? 
And yet this life I haue (Gofips) aſſure it, | 
Butnow and theaT fit him in his kinde, 

V Vhen any ſmoaky ftufle of his I finde: 

For when I meetc with his Tobacco Box, 

Tfcnditto the Priuie with a Pox, 

Then hee'le goc raging vp and downe,and ſweare; 
He miſfech ſuch mof} rarc and holfame geare, 
Thelikedid neucr grow on 1ndjs ground, 
Andecucry Ounce for goodnefſe worth a pound, 

Thus doth hel:ue,and make a dayly contſe | 
To \moake himlelfe;keepingan cmptie Purſe, 

V Vith Beere,V Vine,andT obacco; what cares hee; 

Sinke I, or ſwim, ic matters nor for me, 

Ds | Ts 
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Is this a life, iudge Golsips, iudge I pray ? 

My diſcontent ſucceedeth day by day. 

W hen firſt | married with this drunken drone, 
I was a p:opet wench it is well knowne : | 
And though I ſay'cthat ſhould not, oneor other, 
Inall our pariſh was not ſuch another, 

] did refuſe as handſome men and wile, 

Ascuer girdle girt, letthat ſuffice, 

Andifgood fortune T had not withſtood, 

I might in Conſcience ſure have worne a Hood: 
My husband had as much with me (that Curte) 

' As Miſtries Suſans husband had with her : 

Beſides I know all you har are in place, 

Wi ill iudgethat I haue farrea beter face, 

More propper body, and forkahd and foot 

Ile put her downe, and giue her legges to boot: 
Yer notwithſtanding my good patrs, you [ce 
How Lazy-like ſhe is maintaia'dto me, 

But well, if I prooue widdow cre] dye, 

Ir ſhall go hard bat [ will looke as hye. 


The fift Husbands Anſwere, 


E 'Eer's a braue world indeede Fthis geare hold,. 
When honeſt men by flats are thus contrould : 
' [n abſence, to haue credit overthrowne, 

And we made Guls tor them to play vpon, 

Shall we endure it, and be made fooles {till : 

No, Ile curbe mine, vpon my life I will, 

And keepe her ſomewhat ſhotter in a doore, 

A Taucrnetell-talc ſhe ſhall be no more. 

Neighbours, I thinke you know me, all arc heere, 


A Crew of kind Cofcips. 


_—  — 


Although I loue a Cup cf Wine or Beere : 
And as good-fellow, ſometime trade therewith, 
Yerdid you neuer ſee me Swng the Smith : 
Did any of you cuer know me reele 2 + 
Or in a ſtorme of Wine turne v>the heelc? 
In all your lives did any ſee me (>, 
That with thele paire of Legyes I could not go? / 
Pray ſpeake my Mailters,for I may miſt»Kke. 
A man will venter much for good Wines lake, 
But it I baue been ſometmes ouer-ſhot, 
Incalling for too much by Cother pot3 
Shall my wite chatcer till her tongue be weaty, 
Andrtearme me Drunkard,when { am but merry? . 
Will any louing wife beſo yakind ? 
Or doth not duety and good manners binde 
A womanto forbeare,to winke,and hide, 
And not to rayle, to ſ{launder and to chide, 
She might haue taid in priuate cercainly, 
Husband, laſt night you ſung a pot too hye, 
Or my deere loue, pray thee where haſt thou bin? 
In truth (Sweezr-hart) you are alittle in. 
- Allthis were well, indifferent to be borne: 
But ſhall ſke lay me open (as in ſcotne) 
To her companions {cotfing at me fo, 
As it Idaily could not ſtand nor go? 
She tearmes me Sound card for a womans tay , 
Drunke once aweeke, and that is enery day. 
The filthieſt Drunkard (thus ſhe doth proteſt) 
T hat euer was of giddy braine poſſeſs. 
And further, tothe world ſhe doth ciſcloſe, 
T hat I come into bed in ſhooes and hoſe « 
And horribleT obacco do ſo drinke, 

> Wh T has © 
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A Crew of kind Goflps. 


That ſhe is almeſt poyſon'd with the links. 

Well, thisis 800d, but marke the cnd at laſty 

Ina new mouldihis woman I will caſt, 

Her tongue in other order F will keepe, 
\ Better ſhe had bin.1a her bedafleepe, : 
Then ina Tauerne, when thoſe words fhe ſpake 3 
-Alittle paines with her I meane to take : 
For ſhe ſhall find me in another rune, - 
Berwcene this February and next Tune: 
In ſober ſadnefle I do ſpeake it now, 
Andtoyouall I makeaſolemne yow, 
Thechicfcſt Art 1 have I-will beſtow, 
About a workecald taming ofthe Shrow, 
It makes my heart to fret, my lookes to frowne, 
That we ſhould let our wiucs thus put vs downe. 
But for mine owne part I hauc now decreed, 
Todoa good andcharitable deed, 

Tftſhe begin her former courle afreſh, 
-T haucaricke to mortificher fleſh : + 
Vno youall cxample I will giue, 

Perhaps youle thanke me for it while you liue 
Bur for your ſclues, to nothing Ilc perſwade, 
Becauſe the blame on me ſhall not be laid; 
Other mens wiucs I mcanetolctalone, 
I fall baue worke cnough to tame mine owne. 


The 
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T he ſixt Gofiips Complaint. 
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"TRicnds (quoth the fixt)each hath regeald her griefe, 
- Yetgiue meleauc tothinke that mine is chieic: 
Would with your worſt I mighta Husband change 
Sure I would thinke my hap leſ{chard and ſtrange. 
Your fiue in deed are bad,lI mult confefle, | 
But mine is cuen the worſt ofall the meſk:: 
All yours may be indur'd, bur tis a bell, 


W hen men do loue their neighbours wines too well. + 


Thinke that I doe not ſpeakeit of ill will,. 

(As true as this is Wine I meancto fill) , 

Not out of icalouſfic, take it not ſo, _ 

Intothat humour Idid never grow : 

I ſpcake it Goſsips (firſt Uedrinke) doe yheare? + 
Evwn from the wronges that I doc know 1 beate... 
My Husband's leawd, giuento goe aſtray, 

His loue to mee now dayly doth decay 

Quite altced from the man tharhe hath bin, 

Euen giuca over to the fleſhly fin, 

There's not a Whore in London, nor about, . 
But he hath all the haunts to fiud her our, 

He knowes the Panders that can fit his turne, 

And Baudes that helpe good fellowes to the burge: 
Tafticie Queanes,and fine light ſilken Whores, . 
Thac have the gifc of Pox.ia.their owne powers, 
And can teach Freuch in halfe.a day by noone, _ 

As leacherous asa Monkey or Baboone : : 

That daily goc like Ladies inatrire, | 

And liue by hackning out themſclues to hires: 


Mare. -. 


'4 Crew of kind Goffips. 


Moze common rid,te-rid,and ridden oner, 
Thenany ade betwixt Graneſend and Doner : 
And lct measke, what's ſuch a one, or ſhee' : 
With Fanne and Maske? His Cozens all they bec. 
W har's ſhe that hath the Teweſl in her haire, 

An3 on her backe the Cobwecb-Lawne, moſt rate, 
Hauing a Viotners buſh vpon her head, 

Alltrim'd with Shoo-ſtringes tawny,greene,and red? 
VV hoſe Fan weighs more,tride onely by the Feather, 
T hen all hcr honeſt rrickes,being ioyn'd together? 
Forſooth his Cozen,ſhee's moſt neere of kin, 
This lying hamour he is euer in. 

He hath all that to villanie belonges, 

The hugelt number of fuch baudy Songes, 

You cuea would wonder (Goſsips,this is platne) 
T hatany man could beare them in his braine, 

He hath a Song cald, M/{ris will you doe? 

And, My man Thomas did me promiſe too, 

He hath the Pinnace, rigd with ſilkep ſaile, 

And pretty Birdes, with Garden Noebringate, 

te tie my Mare in thy ground a new way, 
Worlethen the Players ſing itin the Dlay : 

 Beſſe jor abuſes, and a number more, 

T hat you and I have never heard before, 

And cheſe among thoſe Wenches he doth learne, 

V Vinch by aCtiuiric their lininges carne. * 

His Crownes vpon them trankly he beſtowes, 
Not caring for his wife, or how ſhe gocs : 

Let me complaine for any kind of Stuffe, 

V Vhar anſwers he? Thy clothes are good enough, 
T iike thee well, and ſhould if thou wenr'ſt worle, 
"Theſe arc his cogging trickes toſauc his Purle, 


So 


4 Crew of kind Goſsips. 


So he me may ſpare to ſpend 1t vypon me, 

He ncuer dorh regard on-whom it be. 

Lec me bur walke with him along the ſtecete, 
Tis wonderfull how many he doth meete 
Thar doe falute hwm,looking all ike Queanes; 
Butchen heele ſcarceiy ipeake by any meanes, 
Onely he winkes onthem,and paſts by, 
Making account, The blind cates many 4 Flye, 
Bur I can ſmell the knaucry of him our, : 

And very ſhortly (1 doe make no doubt) 
Totake him napping, ] hauc laydea plot 

Shall coole the Gentleman is growne ſo hot, 

I fay no more, there's fomewhat inthe winde, 
The Cat oft winkes and yet fhe is not blind, | 
All friendes,ono wordes, be merry: come'who drinkes? 
Little our Goodmen knowes what their wines thinks. 
Let's poyut atime when we ſhall meeteagaine, 

And ſhe that fayles,we will tnioynethis paire, 

Fiue Shillings ſpent in Wine, Goſsips pawne downe 
And togiue good example,there's my Crowne. 


TheSixt Hubands Anſwere, 


I Riendes to conclude,belecue my.word in this, 
1 No kind of Crofle like abad Woman is : 

I know your handes arefull,Neighbours *tis true, ' 

And I myſclfe make ane as wellas you; 
I ſhare in Shrow indcifferently well, | 
One that doth make my Houle reſemble Hell: - 
Becauſe her diucliſh nature is fo bad, [ 
No quietncfſecan at her hands be had. 
W ill you belecuc mee? Sirs I wull not lye, - 

E.. | 


She.- 


q 


A Crew of kind Goſvips, 


ohe hath the moſt accurſcd icalous cyc 

T hat cuer I hanc knowne,or cuer ſhall : 
And I perceiue, that hcere's none of you all 
Equall with mec,for wicked womans fleſh; 
Shce'le rayleallday,at night begina freſh, 
And with that tunc into her Bed ſhelyes, 
Scouldes irther fleepe,and ſcouldes when ſhe doth riſe. 
Andwhy is this thinke you 2 Marry Tletell, 

She ſayes, 1 loue my neighbours Wines .too well, 

But it I were this inſtant houreto die, 

Le take it on my death, that ſhe doth lie. 
Sometimes Laske my ncighbours how they doe,! 
-Giue thema Pint (perbaps) and kifle them too: 
Why what of this? andit.aman doe lo, 

May*t not be done,and yetnocuill grow; 
Kindoefle may cada man vnto kindcarriage,? 
Andyert he may be conſtant ja his marriage 5 
Butfor my WW ifc I doc not carea Pin, 

W hat ſcuruy minde ſocuer ſhe be in, 

To flaunder me with VV horcs; my credit's knowne, 
She bath a lying rongue(friends) of her owne, 
To faythatT bad Houſes doe frequent, 

Andthere on Common Whores my louc is ſpent. 
I acuer was in Baudy houſe but twice, 

And there indeedafrienddid me intice 

Tolcc ſome faſhions; oncly there we dranke, 
And fawa gallant Queane,her name was Franke, 
In aSilke Gowne,looſe bodyed,fo was ſhe: 

Not that I eride her, but as they cold me: 

She gaue vs good Tobacco, [weet,and ſtrong, 

And of mcerc kindnelle lung a bawdy Song, 
"This Iproteit waseucn all we did, 


Yet 


A Crew of kind Goftips. 


Yer (Oh) when I came homchow | was chid: 
Some Raſcall told my Wite,that ought me ſpight, 
Aad:I was villzin'd for it foundat night: 
Andeuecr ſince,if any {trite ariſe, 

She askethme where Miſtris Francis lies : 

Cais her my Whore,and (ayes that I and ſheer, 
Both of a hafre and of a humour bee. - 

But well, it skils not ; let her talke and ſpare not, 
I-haueſerdowne my reſt,introth I care not: 

I ſee it is no wiſedome any. way, 

Toſtormc in minde at that which women fay: 
Their Mouthes cannot containe their Tongues withing? 
For when they're. wo TIO. begin, 
Art.eucry mecting,then they @Gedifcouer- | 
The diſpoſition of cach kind of Loucr, 

Tone hath a propper hand/ome Man in truth, 

But /«4iths.is not halfe ſo kind a youth : 

Nan knowes not whara lewell ſho hath-gots- 

But Dorothies {weet-heart,F like him noc, 

Thus being Maydes, they doetheir Loucrs vic,.. 
And being VV incs,their Husbands they-abulſc: 
Therefore. in this caſe, let vs be content, , 

Tis now too late our Bargainesto ropene: 

Bur lec vs hope they te ſhoctlyeroctheie Grave, 

And then we quiet liues a peece ſhall haue; 

And hcets whom kind Death this freedomegiues,, 
Let him take heed of wining while he hives... 


T be end of 4he Sixe-Gofiips and their Hubands. 


A Crew of kind Goſvips, © 


The Cenſure of the Bar- 
cheler and.the Mayde, vpon the 


former Complaints, 


Batchelex. | | 
Ood fiſter Madge amaz'd in minde, 
Toheare that mafledWiues deale thus vakinde 
" Againſttheir Husbands, when the Golsips meet: 
Mee thinkes toliue ſtill Batchcler is ſweet, | 
For what I read hcere oftheir iarring ftrife,ii 
Makes meeafraideto cnter married life. / 
HMayde. | 
Friend Batchcler,I doe not blame your carc, 
But doc confefl: ti's fit you ſhould beware 
How you doc match your ſelfe ynto a Shrows 
Fortherc's to@.many of that kind, I know: 
But ſecing Men inwittepurt/Womendowne, 
And there beciuill Wenches inthe towae 3 
Mee thinkes a wiſe-man may imbracethe one, 
And letthe Gob5ips withlongtengues alone. 

Batcheler. LY 
Wench,thoufayfttrzezbuthow.can we docthis, 
W benſuch falſe ſhewes with woman-kind there is? 

- St} hamour them,and hiue moſt ſweere behauiour: 
But croſle their follies, worſe then Gall they fauour.]} y 


A Crew of kind Goſsips. = = 


Why thou thy ſelfe (I ſpeake it to thy prayle) 
Arta kindcreature, all that know thee ſayes5 
Yctis it doubtfull, when th'art once a WV ifc, 
How with a Husband thou wilt lead thy life. 
HMayde. 
Brother,tis truc3 but iſt not ſo with you, 
Thac are ofthis ſame ſmorh-face ciuill crew? | 
Loue's in your lips, your cycs,your ſmiles, your tongues 
Andycc all this, from cunning may be ſprung : 
As you of ys, ſo we of you, make doubt; 
Bat both muſt yenter,eare we find it our, 
And marry for it : But chuſe Mayden loue, 


_ _ For Widdowesalwayes prving Goſsips proue, 


Vpon their former Marriage,bold they beare them, 
Tatrueth we Maydes ate oft aſham'd to heare them: 
But I will ceaſe andend with bluſhing teares, 

Leaſt I doc bring them all about mine cares 5 
For ſome of them will ſwagger worſethen Men: 
Sofarcwell Brother till we mecte agen. 

Batcheler, 

Thankes gentle Siſter,thou haſt taught me wit, 
Fle neare haue Widdow,heere's my hand on it: 
'Lets get good-will of Father and of Mother, 

And then weele marry,and goetrycach other, 


FINIS. 
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